Tfifbijlory ~ 

Hell. Commend me to your ncece. 

Pand. I will Iweet Queene. Sound a retreat 

''Pur: I heir come from the fielddet vs to Priames Hall 
To greete the warriers. Sweet Hellen I muft woe you. 

To helpe vn-arme our Hettor : his ftubborncbucles 
With this your white cnchaunting fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteele, 
OrforccofGreekifhfincwes : you fhall do more 
Then all the Hand Kingcs,difarmc great Hetter- 
Hell: Tvvil make vs proud to be his feruant Parle t 
Yea what he fhall receiue of vs in duty, 

Giucs vs more palme in beauty then wc hauc. 

Y ea ouerfhines our felfe. 

dr: Sw'cet abouc thought I loue her? Exeunt „ 

Enter. Vandarus Troylusjman, . 

Vand: How now wher’s thy maifter,at my Coufin faffidad 
OUan: No fir ftayes for you to conduit nim thether, 

Pand: O heere he comes: how now,ho\y now? 

Tr^.-Sirra walkeoff. 

Vand: Haueyoufecnemy Coufine? 

'Troy: No Van darns , I ftalke about herdore 
Like to a ftratige foule vpon theStigian bankes 
Staying for wattage. O be thou my Charon, 

And giueme fwift tranfportanceto thefe fieldes, 

VVhetc I may wallow in the Iilly beds 
Propofdforthcdeferuet, Ogentl ePandar, 

From Cupids fiioulderplucke his painted wings, 

And flye with me to C re fl*d. 

Pa»d: Walke licerc i th’Orchard Jle bring herftraigfu, 

Troy.- 1 am giddy;expc<ftation whirles meround, 

Th ymaginary rclifir is fo fwceie, 

' That it inchaunts my fencerwhat will it be 

When that the watry pallats tafte indeed 

Louts thrice repured NeihrPDeath I fearemc i 

Souading diftru&io»,or fome ioy to fyne. 

To fubtilf, potent, tun’d to (harp in fweetnefle 
For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

I feare it mucb,an<i I doeftare befides 

'• - That 


ofTroyltts And CreJfeitL. 

That I fhall loofe diffinaion in my ioyes 
As doth a battaile.when they charge on heapes 

1 Sbees making her ready , fhcele come flraight,you 

muft be witty now,<he does fo blufti,and fetches her wind fo 
fhort as iflhee were fraid with a fpirite : lie fetch het;it is the 
prettieft villaine,fbe fetches her breath as fhort as a new tane 

fc™ Euen fuch a paffion doth imbracc my bofome, 

Mv heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulle. 

And *11 my powers do their beftowing loofe 
Like vaffalageat vnwares encour.trmg , 
the eye of maiefly. Enter panddrandCreffid. 

Band. Come, come, what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heere fhee is now ,fwearcthe owes now to 
herthatyou hauefworne to me : what are you gone agaiae, 
youmuft be watcht ereyou bemade tame , mult you . come 
your waits come your waies , and you draw backward wecle 
put you ith filles : why doc you not fpeake toher.Ccme 

drawthiscurtaine.andletsfecyourpiifure ; alafiethe day? 

how loath you are to offend day lightjand twere darkc youd 
dofe fooBcr : fo fo,rub on and kifle the nuftreffc ; how now 
akiffein fcc-farmc .-build there Carpentcr.the ayreis-fweet. 
Nay you fhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, a? the terccllrfor all the ducks ith riuer : go, too, go top# 
Troy: You haue bereft me of all wordes Lady. 

Pand: Words pay no debts ; giue her deeds : but fheele be- 
tcaue you ath’ deeds too if fhe call y our affinity in queftion. 
what billing again; heeres in witneffe whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably. Come in come in lie go get a fire? 

Cref. Will you walke in my Lord? 

Troy.O Crop dhow often hauc I wifht me thus. 

Crefi Wifh't my Lordfthc gods graunt?0 my Lord? 

. 7 W What fhould they graun t?what makes this pretty ab- 
ruptionrwhat to curious dreg cfpies my fweete lady in the 

fount aine of our loue? _ t 

Cref. More dregs then water if my teares haue eyes. 

Tw. Fe ares make diuels ofCherubins,they neuer fee truly. 

■ , - Fa Otf blind?. 
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